AFTER   EVEREST
trudged into the camp on the glacier, all alive, but one of
us only just snatched from death and already badly frost-
bitten in all his fingers and toes.
The lesson we learned from this episode is that a camp
to which a party is returning, or is likely to return, should
never be left unsupported. Did the Nanga Parbat Ex-
pedition of 1934 realize this ? If they had acted upon it,
the appalling disaster they underwent would most probably
never have occurred.
What Morshead suffered during the next few weeks will
never be known. Although outwardly and in company he
was always cheerful, yet he used to get away by himself
as often as he could, and cry like a child. After two
months of torture his hands and feet cleared up, and though
he lost portions of most of his fingers he was not seriously
crippled. He was a stout fellow, an ideal member of a
party of adventurers. Nevertheless, on the outing just
recounted, he was at grips with death. Fortunately, we all
realized it, or we might have been just a little careless or
thoughtless, and given death the victory.
Anyway, we all arrived at No. 3 Camp alive—but
with what a thirst! For thirty-six hours we had been
struggling and panting in a dry, cold climate, losing
pints of water from our lungs, and without any drink to
repair the deficiency. I have never been so thirsty in my
life ; they tell me that I had seventeen large cups of tea
without stirring from my seat. I expect we all did much
the same.
It had been a fine and stimulating experience ; we had
been higher than the feet of man had ever trod before;
but the mountain was not ours. It must be conquered,
and it was now the turn of Finch and Geoffrey Bruce. It
had been arranged that they should make the second
attempt, and it was their own wish, as well as an interesting
experiment, that they should carry with them oxygen
apparatus. Without it, we others had been unsuccessful.
Would its use make a difference of 2,000 feet and get them
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